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Uoe fecond fart of 


D oil I cannot fpcake, if my hart be not ready toburftrwel 
(vveete Iacke,haue a care of thy felfe. 

Fed. Farewell, farewell. , ’ . 

Hoft. Wei, fare thee wel, I haue knowne thee thefc twenne 
nine yeeres, come peafe-cod time, but an honefter, and truer 
hearted man: wel, fare thee wel. 

Bard, MiftrisTere-fheete. 

Hi ft. Whats the matter? 

SW. Bid miftris Tere-lhecte come to my maitter. 

O runncDoll ( runne, runne good Doll, come,fl*ee 
comes blubberd, yea? wil you come Doll? exeunt 

Enter Inftice Shallow, and In ft tee S ilcnt. 

Sha. Come on, come on,comeon, giue me your hand fir, 
giue me your hand fir, an early ftirrer,by tbe Roodctandhow 

Sotli my good coofin Silence? 

Si. Good morrow good coofine Shallow. 

Sha. And how doth my coofin your bedfellow? and you* 
faired daughter and mine, my god-daughter Ellen? 

Si. Alas, a blackewoofel, coofin Shallow. 

Sha. Bv yea, and no, fir, I darefaymy coofin William is be- 
come a good fcholler.he is at Oxford ftil,is he not? 

Si. lndeedefirtomycoft. . , , 

Sha. A mud then to the Inncs a court fhortly: I was once 
of Clements Innc, where I thinke they wil talke of madblial- 

low vet. , ,, , r 

Si. You were calld Ludy Shallow then, coofin. 

Sha. By the malTc I was calld any thing, and I would haue 
done anything indeedetoo,and roundly toorthere was fond 
little lohn DoVt ofStaffordfhire,and blacke George Barnes, 
and Francis Pickebone, and Will Squele a Cotfoleman, you 
had not foure foch fwinge- bucklers in all the Innesa court a-. 

o-aine,and I mavfavto vou, wee knewe where the bona rob 
were, and had the bed of them all at cornmiunoemem : the 
was Iacke Faldaffe,now fir lohn, a boy, and page to Thoms 
Mowbray duke of Norffolke. . . 

Su This fir lohn, coofin, that comes hither anone^ 


Henry the fourth > 


fouldicrs? 

Sha. The fame fir lohn, the very fame, I fee him breake 
Skoo’gins head at the Court gate, when a was a Cracke, not 
thus nigh : and the very lame day did I fight with one Sanilon 
Stockefidva Fruiterer behindc Greyes Inner Iefu.Icfu, the 
mad dayes that I haue Ipent! and to fee how many of my olde 
acquaintance are dead. 

Si. We fhal all follow, coofin. 

Sha. Certaine, tis certaine,very fure,very fore, death(as the 
Plalmid laith)i$ certaine to all, all lhall die. How a good yoke 
of bullockes at Samforth faire? 

Si, By my troth I was not there, 

Sha. Death is certaine : Is old Dooblc of your towne liu- 
ing yet? 

Si, Dead fir. 


Sha. Iefo,Iefo,dead! a drew a good bow ,and dead? a fhot 
afine Ihoote : lohn a Gaunt loued him welfouad betted much 
money on his head. Dead? awouldehaue claptith clowtat 
tvvelue fcore, and carried you a forehand fhaft a fourteenc and 
fouretcene and a halfo , that it would haue doone a mans heart 
good to foe, Howa fooreof Ew'es now'? 

Si. Thereafter as they bee , a fcore of good ewes may bee 
Worth ten pounds. 

Sha , And is olde Dooble dead? 

Si, Here come two offir lohn Falftaffes men, as I thinke, 
Enter T3ardolfe,and one with him 

Good morrow honeft gentlemen. 

Bar do If e I befoech you, which is iuftice Shallow? 

Sha: I am Robart Shallowe, fir, a poore Efquier of this 
Countie, and one of the Kings iuftices ofthe peace : what is 
your good pleafurc with me? 

Bard: My Captaine,fir, commends him to you, my Cap- 
tain fir lohn Falftaffe, a tali gentleman, by heauen, and a moft 
gallant Leader* 


Sha: He greetes me wel.fir,! knew him a good backfword 
man ; how doth the good Knight? may I aske how my Ladie 

his 









